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snowing, but Gist soon set tip a lean-to, and
with OUT feet to the jfire we talked late into
the night, Ms lordship smoking, as was his
habit.

I have many times desired to be able to

make drawings of the greater trees, but,
although 1 could plot a survey well, beyond

this I could never go. I speak of this be-
cause of my remembrance of that night, and

how mighty the trees seemed by the camp-
fire light around the clearing* It was his
lordship who called my attention to the
trees* He had a way, most strange to me,
of suddenly dropping the matter in hand
before it was fully considered. He would
be silent a space and speak no more, or turn
presently to another matter most remote.
All of this I learned to accept without re-
monstrance, out of respect for this great
gentleman, as was fitting in one of my
1 never got accustomed to his ways,
for it has          always my desire to deal

with the             in hand fully and to an

end. Nor did 1 see this wilderness as his
lordship It; for, while I made note of
for what lop they would afford, and
as to the soil and the lay of the land, his
lordship I have stand for ten minutesI may say to my plea-
